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G CLOTHS !

“irst Importation of Novelties in
OAK CLOTHS, including

ots;

ipe Cheviots;

Stripe Alice Cloth;
Self-colored Box Cloths.
x Cloths, include Bottle Green, Olive,
ral shades, Browns, Navy and Myrtle.
ment will re-open on Monday, 4th inst.,
d styles of OvTsiDE GARMENTS to order

th good work and style.

RTSON & ALLISON.

w Ready

G TRADE,

ND WITH ENLARGED PREMISES
and a larger and better assorted
stock of

TOVES,
RARGES, -
TINWARE, and
HOUSE FURNISHING HARDWARE,

an we have ever before held, we are pre-
pared to serve our customers to °
better purpose than ever.

AS TO PRICES, we solicit a careful and
tical comparison from all those who desire
secure the Best Value for their Money,
owing that the values we offer cannot be
ualled by any in the trade.

5 and 79 ’Prince Wm. Street.

OHN, N. B.,
March 15, 1889.

d: In answer to yours
1at you can buy Clothing
NG STORE, 5 Market
> than any other place I
 first-class. They invite
* fine large stock. They
iths, Boys and Children;
ents’ Furnishing Goods,
. what you want. You
SCOVIL, FRASER &

triend,

T. H. E:. TRUTH.
the Red Light.

D) VALURE

; Ladies’ and Children’s Wove
and Colored Cashmeres;

y Coats, Embroidered

; Gent's Ribbed

3, etc,, etc,,

) liz

ral Dry Goods Store,

"REET. 179

[. JOHN ACADEMY OF ART.

STUDIO BUILDING, 74 GERMAIN ST.,
SAINT JOHN, N. B.

[HE SCHOOL-ROOMS are now open to Pupils
m 10 until 5 every day in the week, except Satur-

afternoon.
Fho aim of the School is to give Pupils a good
ining in

RAWING AND PAINTING.

‘he course taught consists in—

Jrawing from Models and objects ;
:: i‘he éxmque;

“ 8till Life.

ainting from Life.

ctures on including Parallel,

lar and Oblique Perspecti ting Shad
an ue Perspective; casf ows
e light 8 ; Reflecti n't

and sun light; ions in the mirror

‘water.
. specialty is made of Portraiture in this School.
pils ure taught to w them in Charcoal and
iyon, and to Paint them in Pastel and Oil.

Principal—JOHN: C. MILES, A. R.C. A.
Assistant—FRED H. C. MILES
&~ SEND FoR CIRCULAR.

A NICE IOT OF

"ERFUMES,

In Bulk,
. A, CROCKETTS,
162 Princess, Cor, Sydaey Sroet,

DAVID CONNELL,
ery and Boarding Stables, Sydney St

Horses Boarded on reasonable terms.

@ Horres and Carriages on hire. Fine Fit-outs
hort notice.

CLARICE.'

You linger long, Clarice, you linger;
The five dies low, the room grows cold ;

The diamond on your thizd white finger
Burns on, deep-set in lambent gold.

TUnheard the wind without is wailing;
‘Unseen, the moon above is

‘Where not a barque of cloud is sailing
The vast blue solitudes of night.

Your heart, Clarice, has fled, a rover,
Across black leagues of wintry main;

And where Ttdlian skies lean over,
‘With you ’tis summer time again.

You hear the birds in laurel closes;

‘You watch. the bright lake doze and gleam;
Once more amid Bellagian roses

‘You dream young love’s ecstatic dream.

Ah! quivering lips bespeak your sorrow.
Fall softly, tears, for him who died!
But that was long ago. Tomorrow,
Tomorrow you will be a bride.
Youlove; and ne’er was lover fonder
Than he whose heart “tis yours to win;
And yet—and yet-—you can but ponder
Upon the mystic “might have been”!
—Clinton Scollard, in The Travellevs Record.

THAT 'CYCLOPEEDY.

Havin’ lived next door to the Hobart
lace f’r goin’ on 30 years, I cale’late that
know jest about as much about the case

as :nybod?' else now on airth, exceptin’

perhaps it’s o’ Jedge Baker, and he'’s so

gln%u old 'n’ so Powerfnl feeble that ke
on’t know nothin’.

It seems that in the spring of ’47—the
year that Cy Watson's oldest boy was
drowned in West river—there come along
a book agent sellin volyumes 'n’ tracks f'r
the diffusion of knowledge; 'n’ havin’ got
the r d of the min; 'n’ of the
selectmen, he done an all-fired big business
in our part of the coumi. His name was
LemueF Higgins, 'n’ he was as likely a
talker as I ever heerd, barrn’ Lawyer Con-
key, 'n’ everybody allowed that when Con-
key was 'round he talked so fast that
the town pump’d have to be greased every
20 minutes.

One of the first of our folks that this
Lemuel Higgins struck was Leander Ho-
bart. Leander had jest marr’d one o’ the
Peasley girls, 'n’ had moved into the old
homestead on the Plainville road—ol’
Deacon Hobart havin given up the place
to him, the other boys bavin’ moved out
West (like a lot o’ darned fools that they
wuz!). Leander was feelin’ his oats jest
about this time, 'n’ nuthin’ was to good f’r
him.

‘‘Hattie,” says he, *‘I guess I'll have to
lay in a few books f’r readin’ in the winter
time, 'n’ I've half a notion to subscribe f’r
a cyclopeedy. Mr. Higgins here says
they’re invalerable in a family, and that we
orter have 'm, bein’ as how we're likely to
have the fam’ly bimeby.”

“‘Lor’s sakes, Leander, how you talk!”
says Hattie, blushin’ all over, as brides
alfers does to hearn tell of sich things.

Waal, to make a long story short,
Leander bargained with Mr. Higgins f’er a
set o’ them cyclopeedies, 'n’ he signed his
name to a long printed paper that showed
how he to take a cyclopeedy oncet
in 80 often, which was to be as often asa
new one of the volyumes was printed. A
cyclopeedy ain’t printed all to oncet, be-
cause that would make it cost too much;
consekently the man that gits it up has it
strung along fur apart, so as to hit folks
oncet every year or two, and gin’rally
about harvest time. So Leander kind o’
liked the idee, and he signed the printed

aper, 'n’ made his affidavit to it afore
edge Warner.

The fust volyume o’ the cyclopeedy stood
on a shelf in the old seckertaryin the
settin’-room about four moaths afore they
had any use f’r it. One night Squire
Turner’s son come over to visit Leander 'n’
Hattie, 'n’ they got to talkin’ about apples,
'n’ the sort of apples that was the best.
Leander allowed that the Rhode Island
greetin’ was the best, but Hattie ’n’ the
Turner boy stuck up fr the Roxbur
russet; till at last a ha Py, idee struc
Leander, an’ says he, “\?V e'll leave it to
the cyclopeedy, b'gosh! Whichever one
the cyclopeedy says is the best will settle
st

“But you can't find out nothin’ ’bout
Roxbury russets nor Rhode Island greenin’s
in our cyclopeedy,” says Hattie.

““Why not, I'd like to know?” says
Leander, kind of indignant like.

¢ *Cause ours hain’t got down to the R
yet,” says Hattie. ‘‘All ours tclls about is
things beginnin’ with A.”

“Well, ain’t we talkin about Apples ?”
says Leander. ‘Yon aggervate me ter-
ribly, Hattie, by insistin’ on knowin’ what
you don’t know nothin’ *bout.”

Leander went to the seckertmiy 'n* took
down the cyclopeedy 'n’ hunted all through
it f'r Apples, but all he could find was
‘‘Apple—see Pomology.”

“‘How ifi thunder kin I see Pomology,”
says Leander, “‘when there aint no Pom-
oloiy to see? Gol durn a cyclopeedy,
anyhow !”

An’ he put the volume back onto the
shelf 'n’ never sot eyes onto it agin.

That's the way the thing run f’r years
’n’ years. Leander would ’a’ gin up the
plaguy bargain, but he couldn’t: he’d
signed a printed paper 'n’ swore to it afore
a justice of the peace. Higgins would
have had the law on him if he had throwd
the trade.

The most aggervatin’ feature of it all
was, that a new one o’ them cussed cyclo-
peedies was allus sure to show up at the
wrong time—when Leander was har up, or
had jest been afflicted some way or other.
His {m-n burnt down two nights afore the
volyume containin’ the letter B arrived,
and Leander needed all his chink to pay
{'r lumber ; but Higgins sot back on that
affidavit and defied the life out of him.

¢Never mind, Leander,” says his wite,
soothin’ like, ‘‘it’s a good book to have in
the lu;,use. anyhow, now that we've gota

baby.

“’.’['hat‘s 80,” says Leander. ¢‘Babies
does begin with B, don'’t it P

You see their fust baby had been born;
they named him Peasley—Peasley Hobart
—after Hattie's folks. So, seein’ as how
it was payin’ f'r a book that told about
babies, Leander didn't begredge that five
dollars so very much, after all.

“‘Leander,” says Hattie, one forenoon,
“that B cyclopeedy ain’t no account.
There amn’t nothin’ in it about babies ex-
cept ‘See Maternity.’ ”

‘““Waal, I'll be gosh durned!” says
Leander. That was all he said, '’ he
couldn’t do nothin’ at all, f'r that book
agent, Lemuel Higging, had the dead wood

times every two years 'n’ -sometimes
four, but i ta - when Dﬂg
ssky hard to give up.s fiver. “Jt
warn't no use in’ H.llﬁgml: Higgins
just laffed when Leander "n?'&itﬂlll“ the
cyclopeedy was no good . he was
| bein’ robb{ed Meantime Leander's family
'was increasin’ 'n’ growin'.. - Little Sarey
the whoopin’ cough dreadful one
winter, bt tho pyelopdedy dida't help put
at all, *cause all it said was, ‘‘Hoopin’
Whoopin’ Cough”—'n’ of
course there warn’t no Whoopin’ Cough to
see, bein’ as how the W hadn’t come yet.

Oneet when Hiram wanted to dreen the
home paster, he went to the cyclopeedy to
find out about it, but all he diskivered was,
“‘Drain—see Tile.” This was in 1859, and
the cyclopeedy had only got down to G.

The cow was sick with lung fever one
spell, and Leander laid her dyin’ to that
cussed cyclopeedy, 'causc when he went to
readin about cows it told him to ‘‘See
Zoology."

But what’s the use of harrowin’ up one’s
feelin’s talkin’ ’n’ thinkin’ about these
things? Leander got so after awhile that
the cyclopeedy didn’t worry him at all; he
grew to look at it as one o’ the crosses that
human critters has ‘to bear without ‘com-
plainin’ through this vale of tears.. The
only thing that bothered him was the fear
that mebbe he wouldn't live to see the last
volyume,—to tell the truth, this kind o’ got
to be his hobby, 'n’ I've hearn him talk
about'it ‘many" a" time, settin’ round the
stove at the tarvern 'n’ squirtin’ tobacco
juice at the sawdust box. His wife, Hattie,
passed away with the yaller janders the
winter W. come, and all that seemed to re-
concile Leander to survivin' her was the
prospect of seein’ the last volyume o’ that
cyclopeedy. Lemuel Higgins, the book
agent, had gone to his everlastin’ punish-
ment ; bnt his son, Hiram, had succeeded
to'his father’s business, 'n’ continued to
visit the folks his old man had roped .
By this time, Leander's children had
growed up; all on ’em marr’d, ‘n’ there
was numeris grandchildren to amuse the old
gentleman. But Leander wuzn't to be
satisfied with the common things of airth;
he didn’t seem to take no pleasure in his
grandchildren like most men do; his mind
was allers sot on somethin’ else,—for hours
'n’ hours, yes, all day long, he'd set out on
front stoop lookin’ wistfully up the road for
that book agent to come along with a cyclo-
peedy. He didn’t want to die till he'd got
all the cyclopeedies his contract called for;
he wanted to have everything straightened
out before he passed away.

When— oh, how well I recollect it—when
Y come along, he was so overcome that he
fell over in a fit of paralysis, 'n’ tha old
gentleman never got over it. For the next
three years he drooped 'n’ pined, and
seemed like he couldn’t hold out much
longer. Finally he had to take to his bed,
he was so old 'n’ feeble; but he made ’em
move the bed up against the winder so he
could watch for that last volyume of the
cyclopeedy.

The end come one balmy day in the
spring of '87. His life was a-ebbin’ power-
ful fast; the mimster was there, 'n’ me, 'n’
Dock Wilson, 'n’ Jedge Baker, 'n’ most o’
the fam’ly. Lovin’ ds smoothed the
wrinkled forehead ’n’ brushed back the
long, scant, white hair, but the eyes of the
dyin’ man was sot upon that piece of road
down which the cycloEeedy man allus come.

All to oncet a bright 'n’ joyful look come
into them eyes, 'n’ old Leander riz up in
bed 'n’ says, *‘It's come !”

“‘What is it, father ?” asked his daughter
Sarey, sobbin’ like.

£

“A Dry Cough”

Is dangerous as well as troublesome.
It renders. the patient liable to the rup-
ture of & blood vessel or to other gerious
injury of throat and lungs. -To allay
bronchial irritation and give immediate
relief, the best medicine is Ayer’s
Cherry Pectoral.

“1 was recently troubled with a dry
cough which seemed to be caused by an
irritation in the throat. M ghyalcinnA
prescribed for me, butno relief was ob-
tained. A little over a week ago, my
attention being called to Ayer’s Cherry
Pectoral, I concluded to try it, and pur-
chased a bottle. After taking this med-
icine only one day, I could see a change
for the better, and, by the time I had
used it a week, my cough had entirel
disappeared.” — H. W. Denny, Franklin
square, Worcester, Mass.

‘“Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral leads all
other medicines as a sure, safe, and
speedy cure of throat and lung troubles.”
;—W. H. Graff & Co., Druggists, Carson,

owa.

' Ayer's Cherry Pectoral

g

PREPARED BY
Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass.
| Bold byall Druggists. Price.$1; six bottles, 85.

THE COLONEL’S TARANTULA.

Patience in Dealing with an Unwelcome
Guest Amply Rewarded.

“I'm a-telling you,” said the Colonel, as
he removed his broad-biimmed hat to push
his fingers through his hair, *‘I'm a-telling
you that the tarantula of Texas is no
slouch. He's just about the wickedest,
ugliest, doggoned critter that was ever set
up on crooked legs, and the man who says
he isn’t afraid of "em is a liar from east to
west, and I know it! While their pizen 13
no worse than a rattlesnake’s, the idea of
being kecled over by such a horrid-looking
critter half kills you to start with.”

““Were you ever bitten, Colonel "

“But I got it worse than being bitten.
Dog-gone my buttons, but when I think of
it 1 loose a toot in length and get a mouth
as dry as last year’s cotton !”

**What was it ?”

**Well, one night last summer I camped
down after a hard day’s ride and slept the
sleep of the just. When I opened my eyes
in the morning I was lying on the broad of
my back, head well up on the saddle, and
the blanket pulled up to my -chin. Right
on my breast was one of the biggest taran-
tulas ever produced. Ile was evidently
waiting for me to wake up, for as soon as
I opened my eyes he took a walk.”

*Walked away, eh?”

“No, sir! He walked upward and began
to caress my chin. Then Ee took a saunter
up my cheek and inspected my hat, stop-
ping every now and then as if he had found
a good place to sting. In two minutes [
was sweating like a horse after a ten-mile

allop, and I was even too scared to pray.

know I tried to, and I'll be ‘hanged if I
didn’t get off a paragraph of the Texas
stock law in place of the Lord’s prayer.”

‘‘And the tarantula finally left ?”

‘‘Yes, sorter finally. It was along about
10 o'clock, I believe. Meanwhile he was
promenading up and down and enjoying
the sunshine and sizing me up. I kept my
eyes shut most of the time, but I could
trace his movements by the sense of feeling.
About 9 o'clock a second spider put in an
appearance and begged the honor of knifing
me, but my old friend objected, and they
bad a lively set-to on my stomachy. The
r was knocked out in the third

““Hush!” says the minister, ly ;

“‘he sees the shinin’ gates of the Noo Jeru-

salem.”

‘No, no,” cried the aged man; *‘it's the

cyclo?eedy—-the letter Z—it’s comin’!”
An’ sure enough! The door opened 'n’

in walked Higgins,—he tottered rather than

walked, f'r he had growed old 'n’ feeble in

Ius wicked perfession.

‘Here’s the Z cyclopeedy, Mr. Hobart,”

says Higgins.

Leander clutched it; he hugged it to his

pantin’ bosom ; then, stealin’ one pale hand

under the piller, he drew out a faded bank

note 'n’ gave it to Higgims.

I thank Thee for this boon,” says Lean-

der, rollin’ his eyes up devoutly; then he

gave a deep sigg.

“Hold on,” cried Higgins, excitedly.

‘“You've made a mistake—it isn't the

last—"

But Leander didn't hear him—his soul

bad fled trom its mortal tenement, 'n’ had

soared rejoicin’ to realms of everlastin’

bliss.

“He is no more,” says Dock Wilson,

metaphorically.

““Then who are his heirs?” asked that

mean critter Higgins.

“We be,” says the family.

‘Do you conjointly 'n’ sevemlli' acknowl-

edge 'n’ the obligation of d d

to me?” he asked ‘em.

““What obligation ?” asked Peasley Ho-

bart, stern like.

“‘Deceased died owin’ me f'r a cyclo-

peedy!” says Higgins.

“That’s a lie!”” says Peasley. “We all

seen him pay you for the Z.”

‘‘But there’s another one to come,” says

Higgins.
*‘Another ?” they all asked.

‘“Yes, the index!” says he.

So there was, 'n’ I'll be eternally gol
durned if he ain’t a-suin’ the estate in the
probate court now f’r the price of it.—
Chicago News.

No medicine has had greater success in
checking consumption, in its early stages,
than Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral. i} stops
coughing, soothies the throat and lungs, and
induces much-needed repose. Hundreds
have testified to the remarkable virtues of
this preparation.—Advt.

CHARITY.

A beggar died last night; his soul
‘Went up to God, and said :

“I come uncalled; forgive it, Lord;
I died for want of bread.”

Then answered him the Lord of Heaven,
“‘Son, how can this chlng be?

Are not my saints on earth? and they
Had surely succored thee.”

“Thv saints, O Lord,” the beggar said,
“Live holg lives of prayer;

How shall they know of such as we?
‘We perish unaware.

“They strive o save our wicked souls,
And fit them for the sky.

Meanwhile, not having bread to eat,
(Forgive!) our bodies die.”

Then the Lord God spake out of heaven
In wrath and angry p

round, and went off for repairs.”

‘‘And you didn’t spring up and dash the
tarantula aside P”

“Did you ever spring out of the way of
a bullet, young man? I couldn’t have
gathered myself before he’d have popped it
to me full figures. No, sir, I just lay thar’
and waited for him to get tired and go. He
finally went, but I couldn’t say how far,
and 1 hadn’t moved ‘a finger when a couple

from all classes of
way that Glove of FAIRALL
another; as she extended her

any address.

in perfect condition, ~-Our price is still 64c,,

It doesn’t affect the quality of our Gloves one bit, nor make them better or ‘worse, but
ALL THE SAME it is very pleasant for us to hear such a universal Chorus of Satisfaction
ople, each harping upon the same string: “ It is really wonderful the
This is the remark of one lady to

hand to display a pair worn over a year, and with ey
and we will send them FREE BY POST  to

FAITRAT.L, & SMITH.

Our Mantle and Dressmaking Department will be found on the First Floor above the Shop.

& SMITH'S does wear.”

E L. PHILPS, Sup-AGENT.

LONDON ASSURANCE CORPORATION.

Incorporated by Royal Charter, A. D, 1720,

|Cash Assets, - - - Over Sixteen \Million . Dollars.

R. W. W. FRINK, St. John,

‘General Agent for New Brunswick.

LOVE ON THE RAILWAY.

And Cupid Danced a Hornpipe in the
Cirele.

I had been asleep in my scat in the pas-
senger coach as the train was rollin through
Kentucky, and was aroused by a couple
taking the seat in front of me. I did not
raise my head, but made out that he was a
young fellow of 22, or thereabouts, and
she was a young woman of 18 or 20.

‘‘Reckon he’s asleep P queried the girl,
referring to nie.

“I'm shore of it,” he replied, after taking
a look at the back of my head.

There was an interval of silence, cut on
the bias and warranted fast color, and then
he queried :

¢Glad ye come, Mary "

“Sorter, Bill.”

“We’'s friends, hain't we 2

*‘Shore.”

‘I never did keer fur no other gal.”

“Shoo! Now, you is tunning me.”

*“Shore as I live, Mary. wouldn’t
marry no gal in our hull, no how.”

“‘Honest P

“True as cucumbers. Pap likes ve,
Mary.”
| “Glad on't,”
| ““And mam likes ve.”

*Glad on't.”

“‘And pap was a-saying to me that if I
ot mar'd I could bring my wife right
ome.”

““Your pap is good.”

““But I can’t g?t mar’d, Mary.”

*’Deed, but why not "

**Cause nobody loves me.”

*‘Shoo! Reckon somebody does.”

:‘N o they dong. It they did they’d show

it."

There was another interval of silence,
bordered with forget-me-nots and orna-
mented with orange blossoms, and during
this minute I think he seized her unresist-
ing hand. I think she was ready to be
seg‘zied. He probably squeezed it as he
said :

*So you reckon somebody does?”

tlYep.”

‘Then why don't they say so?

*‘Waitin’, mebbe.”

*“Waitin’ fur what "

“‘So be axed to say so.”

He was trembling with excitement, and

he could not control his voice as he said :

““If they loved me they'd squeeze my

hand, wouldn’t they P

*‘Reckon they would.”

(Squeeze—zip—gasp. Hello, Central!)

*‘And—and, ary, if they’d marry me

they’d squeeze agin, wouldn’t they ?”

*‘Shore they would.”

%Squeeze—whoop—call up the parson!)
"hen he leaned over and kissed her, and

of cowboys rode up. Then I jumped clear
of the blanket and told my story, but they
wouldn’t believe it.” ]
“They wouldn’t ?”

“No, sir: but while I was shooting one J
of them the other lifted up my blanket, and
that blamed tarantula, who was hidden
away, stung his hand, and he died in an
hour. Had to have an inquest and bury
both of ’em at my own expense, and I lost
five days’ time.”

Rats, Hazel Nuts and Law,

Captain Crosby, of a Nova Scotia barque
now unloading at pier No. 13, East River,
is a jolly old sea og, well-known as a vet-
eran of the coasting trade. About 50 years
of age, broad shoufdered and heavily built,
his face thickly covered with a black beard,
the captain is easily the ideal skipper of the
sea.
“‘On a recent voyage to New York,” said
the captain, I carried a cargo consisting
in part of some 500 bags of hazel nuts.
When we made port the owner of the cargo
came on board. I assured him of its safety,
and together we went throufh the ship.
Everything was all right until we came to
the nuts. Tmagine our surprise to see the
bags torn and the nuts lying scattered in
heaps here and there. A small hole had
been gnawed in the end of each nut and the
meat extracted as clean as a whistle. The
work of rats, of course.
““The next day a sallow-faced chap wear-
ing his hair down to his shoulders came on
board, said he was a professional rat-cat-
cher, and offered to clear the ship for $5.
I engaged his services on the spot. Des-
cending into the hold with no visible im-
plements but a large and a dark lan-
tern, the hatches were closed, and after a
lapse of several hours the fellow reappeared,
his bag full of the rodents. I paid over
the money and he left the ship. When
upon the dock he turned, leered at me and
deliberately let fall the bag. 'The rats
bounded forth, and every one of them
made for the ship they had so lately left.
A curious sight it was, too, I assure you.
‘Before 1 could make a move the fellow
took to his heels, stopping only lonE
enough to bawl out that he’d do the worl
over again for another $5. IfT only had
him here,” continued the irate captain,
warming up under the recital of his wrongs,
“I'd make him walk the plank.”
A result of the loss of the nuts was to
develop a curious point in nautical law.
The owner of the cargo sued to recover
the value of the nuts, but as Capt, Crosby
roved thas he had a cat on board the ship
g ing the voyage, the court held that he

ain,
O men, for whom m‘zson hath died,
My son hath lived in vain!”

on'him—the mean, sneakin’ critter !

—Arthuy Symons, Woman’s World.

uri
had n reasonahble precaution and dis-
missed. the suit.—New York Evening Sun.

('u})id danced a hornpipe up and down the
aisie.

I7'yor want board, recollect that all people
who take boarders also take “Progress.”” A
want only 10 cents.

A Way Out.
Anglomaniac—That’s the way it goes.
If we hunt foxes folks say we're cruel; if
we hunt aniseed bags folks laugh at us.
What can we hunt without exciting indig-
nation or ridicule ?
Small Boy—Rats!—New York Weekly.

THE EQUITABLE SOCIETY,

—IN 1888—
Exceeded all Previous Records.

[For particulars, see Annual Statement.]

Assets......$905,042,022.96 Outstanding
Assurance..$549,216,126
Liabilities.. 74,248,207.81 New Assur.. 153,933,535

Surplus (4

per cent) .$20,704,715.156 Income....... 26,958,977
Surplus Earned in Five Years (1884-1888),,$21,824,766
Surplus Earned in One Year (1888)........ $ 5,067,124

Increase in Income.......... $3,718,128
Increase in Surplus (4 p.c.). 2,690,460
Increase in Assets........... 10,664,018

Or THE_L1¥E INSURANCE COMPANIES OF
THE WORLD, THE EQUITABLE HAS—
For 9 years transacted the largest An-
nual New Business ;
For 9 years held the largest 4 per
cent. Surplus;
For 3 ﬁears held the largest Outstand-
ing Businesg—

While its saperior financial strength is
shown by its high ratio of Assets to
Liabilities (128 per cent.).

In selecting a Life A pany,
the Considérations of Chief Importance
are :

SAFETY AND PROFIT,

1. BAFETY (or permanent protection ).—This is
measured by Surplus and the rmo of Surplus to
Liabilities.

Of the leading Companies of the world, the Equitable
Soclety has the Largest Surplus, and the highest ratio
o Surplus to Liabilities,
2. PROFIT (or the largest plesent and future
ge)~This s d not by in
Surplus alone, nor by Dividends paid alone, but by
both combined ; that is, by “SURPLUS EARNED.”
Of the leading Companies of the world, The Equitable
shows theLargest Surplus Earnlngs, -

C. A, MACDONALD, - - General Agent,

NOTICE.

PHE JEWELRY BUSINESS heretofore con-
ducted under the name of

PAGE, SMALLEY & FERGUSON,
will, after this date, be carried on under the name
and style of FERGUSON & PAGE.

Dated at St. John, N. B., Feb. 15, 1880.
J. R. FERGUSON,
1. C. PAGE.

CARD.
FERGUSON & PAGE,

Importers and Dealers in Watches, Jewelry, Etc, Fine
Watch Repairing, Manufacturers of Jewelry,
43 KING STREET, - - - ST.JOHN, N. B.

THE PEERLESS FOUNTAIN PEN

Has all the requisites of a

PERFECT FOUNTAIN PEN.

A FREE FLCW OF INK. ALWAYS READY To WRITE.

A~ A trial of this pen will convince that it is a
PERFECT FOUNTAIN PEN in every respect.

FOR SALE BY

ALFRED MORRISEY,
104 King Street.

Dispensing gf_ Prescriptions.

Special Attention is Given to
this very important branch.

Medicines of Standardized -Strength ‘used.

By this means reliable articles will be supplied, and
in each case compounded by a competent person.

A Prices low. .8y
WM. B. McVEY,

Dispensing Chemist, 185 Union Street.

NEW BRUNSWICK RALLWAY.

Commencing January 7, 1889,

PASSENGER TRAINS WILL LEAVE INTER-
COLONIAL RAILWAY Station, St. John, at

18.40 a, m.—Express for Bangor, Portland, Boston
and points uﬁ-s;;l for I:‘redencum, Nt. Andrews,
St. Steph oulton, Woodstock, Presque Isle,
Grand Falls and Edmundston. 5 :
PULLMAN PARLOR CAR ST. JOHN TO BANGOR.

13,35 p, m.—Express for Fredericton and inter.
mediate stations. .

18.30 p. m.—Night Express for Bangor, Portland,.
Boston and points west; also for St. Stephen, HHeul
ton, Woodstock, Presque Isle,

PULLMAN SLEEPING CAR ST. JOHN TO BANGOR.

RETURNING TO 8T. JOHN FROM
Bangor at 16,45 a, m., Parlor Car attached; 17.
m,y Sleeping Car attached. L0y
onncebnm at 11.15 a. m. ; 12.00 noon.

Woodstock at 110.20 a. m.; 18.40 p-m.

Houlton at 110.15 a. m. ; 18.40 p. m.

St. Smshcn at 19.56'a. m.; 19.45 p. m.

St. Andrews at 19.20 u. m.

Fredericton at 17.00 a. m.; 112.60 p. m.

Arriving in St. John at 15.45; 110.00 a. m.; 14.00
p-m.

LEAVE CARLETON FOR FAIRVILLE.

18.25 a m,—Connecting with 8.40 a. m. train from.
St. John. ‘
Stt?l‘gl?np.. m,—Connecting with 3.35 p. m. tr:xia. from,

EASTERN STANDARD TINE
Trains marked t run daily except Sunday. tDai
except Saturday. WDaily gxcept&londn}? en
F. W. CRAM, Gen. Manager:.
H. D. McLEOD, Supt. Southern Division.
A. J. HEATIT,
__Gen. Pass. AyeEL!_St. Jq_h»ng,iN. B

Intercolonial Railway.

1888 Witter Arrangenet--1889

P T R

ONt and n;ht"r_ Ml?)"lBAY’ ul\;ovemdber 26th, the
rains of this Railway will run dail unda)

excepted) as foljows :— y re of

TRAINS WILL LEAVE ST. JOHN.

Day Express.
A

Tranks Retailed at WholesalePrices

R. O'SHAUGHNESSY & CO.,,

Manufacturers of and Dealers in

Trunks, Bags § Valises,
Fishing_ Tackle.

83 Grermain Street,
____ST. JOHN, N. B.

CAFE ROYAL,

Domville Building,

Corner King and Prince Wm. Srests,

MEALS SERVED AT ALL HOURS.
DINNER A SPECIALTY.
Pool Room in Connection.

WILLIAM CLARK.

ion..

Express for Sussex....een.. .
Express for Ialifax and Quebec......... 1800+
A Sleeping Car will run daily on th 18.00 trainite.
Halifax.

On Tuesday, Thursday and Baturday, a Sleepioe:
Car for Montreal will be attached to the Quebec k. -

Bren.. and on Monday, Wednesday and Friday n
leeping Car will be attached at Moncton.

TRAINS WILL ARRIVE AT ST. JOHN

.
Express from Halifax and Quebec 700
Express from Sussex 8 35
Accommodation, 13 30

Day Express.
Al trefer ¢

y Eastern Standard time.

D. POTTINGER,
Chief Superintendent..
RAmLwaAy OFFICE,

Moncton, N. B., November 20, 1888, =
ELLIOTT'S HOTEL,
28 to 32 Germain Eﬂet, St. John, N. B.

MODERN IMEROVEMENTS.

Terms - - $1.00 Per Day.
Tea, Bed and Breakfast, 75 Cents.
E. W. ELLIOTT

. Proprietor

JAMES S. MAY. ©  W.ROBERT MAY.
JAMES S. MAY & SON,

Merchant Tailors,

84 Prince William Street,

P. 0. Box 303. ST. JOHN, N. B.

Stock always complete in the latest de-
signs suitable for first-class trade.

Prices subject to 10 per cent. discount
for cash. ]

ﬁsl_ House in the Maritime Provinces
Hawarden Hotel,
Cor. Prince Wm, and Duke Sts.,

ST. JOHN, N. B.
WM. CONWAY . . Proprietor
Terms, $1.00 per Day; Weekly Board $4.00.

BELMONT HOTEL,

“ST. JOHN, N. B.

The most conyenient Hotel in the city. Directly op
_posite N. B. & Intercolonial Railway station.

MISS HOMER, -
who has for the past year bees uing her

Musical Studies under the ixfstruction of
\__ some of the first artists in Germany

I8 PREPARED T0 RECEIVE PUPILS

AT HER ROOMS

47 DUKE STREET.

‘Terms and other particulars on application at
the above ‘address. 2

GENERALAGENCY
i FOR THE
Province of New Brunswick

OF
The Commercial Union Assurance Co.
(Limited), OF LONDON,
and Pheenix Insurance Co., of Brooklyn,

A, C. FAIRWEATHER, CHAS. J. TOMNEY,
Barrister-at-Law, General Agent. Sub-Agent.

BARNHILL'S BUILDING, ST. JOHN, N. B
JUST THE ARTICLE

-~ yOR—
Tea and Coffee,
SWEET CREAM.
CAN BE HAD EVERY DAY AT THE

Oak Farm Dairy Butter Store,
12 cnm STREET.

E. W. GALE, - - . . Resident Agent,
g : * 87’ Jomn, N. B.

ge taken to and from the depot free

charge. |0
Terms—$1to §2.50 per dn!,
L R . BIME, Proprietot

Hotel f)ﬁﬁerin,

St/ Tohn. N B,

FRED A. JONES, Proprietor.
ROYAL HOTEL,

ST. JOHN, N. B.
T. F. RAYMOND, Proprietor..

QUEEN HOTEL,
FREDERICTON, N. B.

J. A. EDWARDS - Proprietor.

FINE SAMPLE ROOM IN CONNECTION.

Also, a First Class Livery Stable.

Coaches at trains and boats.

Victoria Hotel.

D. W. McCORMICK,

ADVERTISE IN PROGRESS

Proprietor. ‘

e

.




